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	The Mixed-Up Files: Fairy A Tale

Date: 7/2/00  
>Title: The Mixed-Up Files: Fairy A Tale<br>Author: Rainey  
>Category: X-Files<br>E-Mail: Crazylikecat@aol.com  
>Summary: A very strange, very weird mixed-up little x-file story<br>  
>Author's Note: I don't know exactly where this came from, but I guess<br> I was just feeling very mixed-up one day...  
> <br>*****************************************************************  
><br>Time once upon, was there a Scully named Princess who in a castle tall far, far away lived. Beautiful was she, with big, fiery eyes of red and hair of striking blue.  
><br>Prince was a handsome Mulder one day riding who came white on a horse.  
>Beautiful the Scully was the window looking out at, the fiery glinting off her hairy sun. Prince the Mulder so was charmed by the sighting dazzle of her, he horsed right off his fell. At her up looking, waved he, and out called, "Do thee how do, so maiden oh fair? Thou creature art the loveliest have I ever laid on my eyes. Come can ye down for a horse on my ride?"<br>  
>"Charming, oh Prince," Scully cried Princess, "Love would I to horse down and on your ride come, but cannot I."<br>  
>"Then, well up come I will," handsome said the Mulder Prince.<br>  
>"Prince, oh handsome my Mulder sweet, beware!" maiden the beautiful cautioned. "Cross ye must first the dragons filled with moat!"<br>  
>"Fear never, darling my Scully Princess," Prince the Mulder boasted.<br>"Mighty with my sword slay the dragons will I."  
><br>"Prince oh my, Mulder handsome," cried she, "man art thou the bravest in the world whole wide."  
><br>Then charming Prince the Mulder on horse his galloped, mighty drew his sword, and slew in the moat all the breathing fire dragons. Off jumping his horse, entered he the castle and up climbed the staircase winding to room the Princess was in Scully.  
><br>"Oh, Prince, darling my Mulder sweet!" Princess beautiful cried the Scully, "love you I much so! Away me sweep on horse your white.  
><br>"Love you I, too, Princess my Scully sweet," handsome said the prince, in his lock her embracing. "Marry will you me?"  
><br>"Marry you oh will I yes!" fair the maiden lovely joy with squealed.  
><br>And all they lived ever after happily.  
><br>  
>End, the<br>*********************************************************************  
>Well, I told you it was strange. <p><p>


End file.
